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returned to our beds and a quiet sleep. Friday I spent a lot of 
time in the business section looking for a hat and succeded in 
finding a little thing made from horse's tail I guess. I put it 
on and felt quite in style. one dollar and ninety eight cents 
covered the cost of the hat and the hat covered my head. when 
dinner time came Edna and I went out and to the Y. W. where we 
satisfied our hunger. met Rev. Olmstead taking his farewell dinner 
before leaving Scranton to his new charge at Owego. After leaving 
the Y. we went to the Strand where we buried our sorrows but saw 
more of the sorrows of others than we left of our own. 


Yesterday was the one hundred and seventh birthday of mother who 
died in 1881 when Ora was 3 1/2 months old. 


The hurts and the grind and the hardness of life, they are good 
for me. They help me, as St. Paul said to keep under my body and to 
keep it in subjection. lest that by any means, when I have preached 
to others, I myself should be a castaway. 

Sunday 27--Since I laid my pen aside some two weeks ago I have 
been going some for Louise called for me to go home with her from 
work and go with her Mother, Helen and her self over into Canaan, 
and get the trailing Arbutus, and winter green berries. On getting 
up we found the morning grey and a little rainy but about noon the 
clouds cleared with a promise of a fairly good afternoon so about 
1:30 we were all set for a pleasure trip including Becky the dog. 
Helen rushed out for the car but the measly thing wouldn't move, 
so after coaxing the thing until her patience all exausted she say 
her Dads milk truck loaded with cans across the street. Away she 
she skips and comes and with a chain and hooks she and Louise soon 
took all the balkyness of Lizzie and we were on our way over the 
hills to Canaan to Susan Munsons where we dond suitable clothes for 
the woods where we found wintergreen berries by bushels and arbutus 
by bouquets, but in the midst of the good time an April shower came 
up and to the house we went wet and shivering-and with Susans pre- 
vailing wand over me, I stad at her house until Sunday Easter after- 
noon when the Russell car came for me with Ora, Louise and Helen 
and taking Susan with us we drove to the lovely little town of 
Honesdale before coming back over the mountain to the Russell home. 
My little stay over there was rather an uncomfortable one for I was 
in a continuous shiver, I would sit all the time with a coat on ~~~ 
and my feet on the stove fenders and slept with her flat irons at 
night and the wind kept up its constant blowing just like an angry 
old woman. 


The following Tuesday we went to Carbondale and Ora took possession 
of her three teeth at MacMilans, while I went calling on Mrs. E. M. 
Peck, from there we visited the wall-paper store, Ora getting some 
for her bed room . not too expensive but very pretty. A surprise 
was awaiting us for the evening. Will. took us out for a drive telling 
us to look our best as he had a surprise for us. he would not 
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